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with you. If you don't say good night and leave the
room I shall ring the bell and Pooralli will come to
my rescue/5
Granet lit another cigarette.
"Now that we have finished playing with words
and posing as being quite impossible people/' he
remarked calmly, "why can't we be honest with one
another?"
"Because I don't know what you want/' she told
him, with something of the former weariness in
her tone. "I really don't."
"I should like to be your friend," he confided*
"If you don't find one presently that madman
Spenser will land you into some sort of trouble."
"I accept your friendship," she said, her voice
softening. "Now tell me how to escape the wiles of
Mr. Spenser. I will admit this much to you if it
helps. He has a real and vital reason for wanting to
get control ovfcr the whole of this property."
"I should begin by refusing to believe a single
thing he says."
"The man in whom my aunt had implicit con-
fidence?" she expostulated.
"Look here," he said. "If you would like me to
pack up and go you have only to say the word, but
I warn you that I'm not going to stay here and be
treated like a fool. This man in whom your aunt
had 'implicit confidence* has behaved like a lunatic
during the last hour. For some reason or other he
doesn't want to have me as a tenant on the estate
and now that I am here he wants to turn me out*
Because I hesitated he lost his temper with me down